5 If N , , 
| The RB 4 . 4 
„ "CFE 3 
AI Fr 1.8 | 


. Four d Vans: SON GS. | 
„The Bad Husband's * 0 22 

. Peggy outdone by Polly. -. 
Stella, a New Song. 

The Fark N K Se 


— 
Pg . 


— — 
— 1 
Ph n 


W 
JJVO — 
4 „ 


Sold by M. Viaer, in Briſtol; W. — 
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Nome of Ent | Feltows,” that we 
The brown Bow]. 


Come liſten a while I pray unto me: 
This advice I do give unto every good Soul, | 
That loves gvod Agger as well as me. FD 


* 4 4A 


good, tor pr. = 


” 
1 


Ond 1 did love my bottle and Pfiend, 
and fo I do now as you may es. 
and it is an inſtant to do me-no wrong. | 
For ſtrong Beer ir has ruin'd me, 
T lov'd good. Geer hy as my Life, "Cheat 
With them I did catouſe wich a merry good 
] too little cared for my Children and Wite 
But ſpent all the money, on the beſt beer 
The Landlord. cry'd youare welcome maſter 
= Jong as they found the Money did come | 
But into a Gao}, they.threw-me. Nd wo. | 
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And when the Bum. bailiff "ry g e efaſt 
I ſent for my friends to Tet me fre, 
But to my Sorrow no money could -botrow,, - 


* n 4t has — me. _ } 
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"x che fore Ky had 3 _- 
Tho? in her houſe had ſpent many a Pound, 
and ſtrong beer it has ruin'd nme. 
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2 BIN was. 
ESt Sar the en ſtript me l Weng . 
my Bum thro* my pocket holes may be ſeen,. 
For a thirt 1 have never a one to wear, 


and 7 2055 Beer! it bas ruin d , 2 
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h The Tallyman he brougbt me he 1 3 

2 and ſwore I ſhould” never get out any more, 

It was for- a Gon that coſt me five pounds 

in a drunken fit took for a whore. . 
But ſince the a of Grace is come 
ag for my debis ſhall get clear, 

I n be a good boy and do fo no more, 2 

ar | and drink cold water 010 of en. 5 
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ell The Ale-houfe ent wives * me may ſpin, 
I | For Ino more griſt will bring to their mill; 
ey. | PN comfort my wie all the days. of my, rs » ff 
me | For ſhe's the beſt friend I find mill... b 


For he that does Night his Chilgzin * RR : 
and rakes Delight in a Pot and A Whore 
Muſt very well think ſoon to wales his chink” 
if he's ever fo rich hell ſoon grow p90 
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+ | So all honeſt Hibbands be cute IM me. 

. | pray take care of your wives and families, .. - 2 

Save your money & friends you'll have m many; 2 

and bumbailiffs ene you need Dots 
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IId mn Mobe,” Poll, rift fig "FA 2 


Thy Beauty de ſtin'd for Tce wr 31 
And to thy merits Alter bring nada ib 6 8 
the praiſes due to Pally: 


Tho' greateſt Bards the ps ng . NE 


the beſt attempts. would be, unkic, 54.6 80 $1 
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Aa that fame Rich t. 9 m_ to rel ake 
In the fireak's "or f. 1925 _ 5 1 4 PY 3 
came back "(0.4 Se b ow. ſweet undr { ad 


appeat int y "charming Pally. CT 
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And faid, 70 you my Jace Temes 815 | 
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ſnatch'd a balmy kifs oY now, Sis 


by the Powers ow vow! 7 T * 
Fair can fprightly 75 outdo, 
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[Was Poll 6. Plut#*%% R 6 E66fir' 
ſpite of all the Human 


pleaſe my ona, Polly. 
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With her no tor ment is A Pain; ln 
the Main? le A | 


th her no Dange | 
Ty fight, when ſoſt, I „ Vi 
view my lovely Polly. 
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-Þ long ſhall I love 


Should cath, with is? 
lake a ſure Win r 50 
- By Jove id mike 
nd ſave my lovely Po iy. 
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Sweteſt Theme the Poet chuſt 


all the Charms:of Face and mind W 


Augghtt on Earth. wich En 
| Lovely Stella, hei am 
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Tella, Darling of the "Muſes, Ble 
Fairer chan the. ARA Me 2. * Pe 
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While my Soul with ag: traces Th 


All the Beauties, all the , 250 Wi | 
of thy Sex. in thee; LHA. : tpi « 
La oy” oy, Lad PPP Bon 
in m Breaſt e 4. 
Words-no fe can paint my Pico, 
than the Penell can thine yes e. f ne 
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dari Na gre, t ee Ant r 
oe*r thy Pale 1 ſpread: - 
Colour that can N; lorging, . 
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Could the Gods, in bleſt Condition, 
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The Early DAA mill 
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| Harming ag Javely F lomer; 0 
Early thus to prove a Spring, - 

iet by thee in gloomy Hour, 


| Pleaſure round me thou de t ee 
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Winter's Negele en e, 5 
Every Scene mult make appear: . 
Th? Infant-Sheep, with Voice complaining, 
J proves. thi inclement Salon here. 


Storms and. Tempeſt, Wind and blaſting, 
Oe'r the Sylvan Regions reign ;,.- | 
et in beauty thou art 1 


Nor of F ury doſt. complain. FEAR: = 


Ruddy Streaks within EPS # 
"7 4 the intended beauteous white IE 
Different Pow'rs thereby N Fi 
Fall for Wonder 2394 Delight. ; 


85 4 Did the RFA Ds 80010 loppy thes 5 nad 
Pith a warmth above the reſt, SEA 6 nhl 
hat no Rival could; ſtandby th 
Þ ſuch regal Glories e N 


Fertile Earth, all reeming, Maes, = - 
om her pregnant, genial He. l 
Farce has yet produc d another, | 
FF like charming Peng red. 
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How could cruel Sr crop it 
with ſuch rude, unhallow'd hands ; 3 
Or from farther ſhining ſtop it. 
when he brake the fibred Bands, 


Did no koardled Phitndeis fright him 
As he ſchem'd the parting ſtroke? 
Could not all thy Charms bete him ? 
Or with Envy wall thou broke ? - 


Wond'rods Fed did entwine thee 
To the tender Parent- roof 
Is there none other le eft behind thee,” 
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Diftant Onur for to ſhoot ? ? Foy Fa 
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Had he left thee {till a growing, 
Poets known to rural Song, 
And in herbal arts more j OY ; * 
might have one thee far les Wrong. 


Yet Wi Gina} Death yd catch thee © * 
in a Weak, tho? friendly Rhyme ? | 
From Oblivion fain olg ſnatch. thee 
For a Name in laſting Time. 5 

Charming 40.9 It Fx os 2 
Thus to fall in early prin 3 
Cropt from Fight in gloomy el 
Sorrow round me wel may; Ving. 
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